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to offend you: all I intended to say was, that I supposed
Tories were Whigs when they got places!' 'Oh!' said
she, *I am very much obliged to you; indeed, I was
very angry.' Why she was angry, or what she thought
I meant, I do not know to this moment, unless she sup-
posed that I would have hinted that the Duke of Newcastle
and the opposition were not men of consummate virtue, and
had not lost their places out of principle. The very reverse
was at that time in my head; for I meant that the Tories
would be just as loyal as the Whigs, when they got any-
thing by it.

You will laugh at my distresses, and in truth they are
little serious; yet they almost put me out of humour. If
your cousin realizes his fair words to you, I shall be very
good-humoured again. I am not so morose as to dislike
my Mends for being in place. Indeed, if they are in great
place, my friendship goes to sleep like a paroli at pharaoh,
and does not wake again till their deal is over. Good
night!

Yours ever,

H. W.

860.   To SIB HOEACE MANN.

Arlington Street, Dec. 20, 1762.

I RECEIVED your letter for the Duchess of Graffcon, and
gave it to her last night. She was so pleased with your
good-breeding and compliments, that she made me read it.
Her Duke is appearing in a new light, and by the figure he
makes will probably soon be the head of the opposition,
if it continues; though the vast majority on the pre-
liminaries will probably damp it extremely. In the Lords
there was no division; in the Commons, 319 to 65. Such
a triumphancy in the court will not be easily mastered.
To-day has been execution-day; great havoc is madee for admiring Mr. Pitt's language/ At
